For a Funerall Elegie on the death of 


Hvcn ATws L 1, Scruantto Princc 


CHARLES, This fellow-feeling Farewell: 
Whodicd thez5. of Sept. 1621. 


Y O, now Hee's downe, theother {ide may ſhout: 
Bur did he not play faire ? held he not our 
With courage beyond his bone? Full ſixe yeares 

To wraſtle and tugge with Death ? the ſtrong'lt feares 

To mect at ſuch a Match. They that haue ſecnc, 

How doubtfull Victoric hath ſtood berweene, 

Miglt wonder atit : Sometimes cunningly 

Dcath gets aduantage: by bis cheeke and eyc 

Vc thought that Ours had beene the weaker part: 

And ſtraight agen, thelittle Mans great Hearr 

Would rowzc freſh Strengh, and ſhake him off awhile: 

Death would retire, but neuer reconcile : 

They too't agen, agen; they pull, they rugge; 

At lalt, Death gets within, and with a hugge 

The faint Soule cruſhes. Thisthou maiſt boaſt, Death, 

Thhaſt chrownc him faire, but he was our of breath. 
Refreſh thee then ({weer Hugh,) onthe ground reſt; 

The worſt is paſt, and now thou halt the beſt: 

Riſc with freſh breath, and be aſſur'd before, 

That Death fhall ncuer wraſtle with thee more. 

Oh,hadſt thou, Death, (as Warres and Battcls may 

Preſent thee ſo) a Field of noble Clay, 

To entertainc intothy rhewmic Cell ; 

And thou wouldſt hauc it be preſented well, 

Speake thy Oration by this Mans toung; 

'Mongl(t living Princes Ithath ſweetly ſung, 

(Whilerhey haucſung his praiſc:) bur if thy Court 

Be Silence-tyde, and there dwels no Report, _="!:1. 


<< 


LendittolLafe, ro ſtore another Fleſh; oe 
We miſſcithere, weel entertain'tafreſh, {> 
EPITAPH. "ib we 


Here lyzs the Man, (and let no Lyars tel) 
, Hu Heart, a Sams; hu Toung, a filuer-Bell: 4 
Friend to hu friend he ſtood : By Death be fell: 
He chang d bu Hughes he remaines At-well. 
Wil. Rowlcy -265 (hb 


